NARRATIVE OF COLOXEL MICHAEL SHOEMAKER,
OF 1HE Part Takex vy tiuc Tiiaresytit REGIMENT MICHIGAS VOLUNTEER INFANTLY
IX THE DBATTLE OF 8TONE river, o MURFRERSDORO, 1N TENNESSEE, 0¥ THE 207H,
30TH AxD 3157 DECEMEER, 1582, Axn TUER IsT, 2p AND 3D Jaxrany, 1863,

On Friday, the 26Gth of Deccmber, 1862, the Armyv of the Cumber-
land, commanded by Gen. H. 8. Rosecrans, broke up their AP near
Nashville, Tennessee, and commenced moving towards Murfreesboro,

The Thirtcenth regiment of Michigan vclunteer infantry, of which
I was in command. was part of the third brigade of the first division of
the left wing, which was under the command of Maj. Gen. Thomas Crit-
tenden, of Kentucky.

Our brigade was communded by Col. Chas, G. Harker, of the sixty-fifth
reginient Ohio volunteer infantry, and was composed of the fifty-first regi-
ment Indiana volunteer infuntry, Col. A. 8 Straight; the seventy-third
regiment Indiana volunteer infantry, Col. Hathaway: the sixty-fourth
Ohio volunteer infuntry, Col. J. Ferguson; sixty-fifth Ohio volunteer
infantry, Licut. Col. Young; my own regiment and the sixth Ohio light
battery, commanded by Capt. Callen Bradley.

Col. Harker was a graduate of West Point, a voung man about twenty-
six years of age. Our division moved out towards Lavergne in the rain,
which continued to fall all the forenoon. The enemy were directly in
our front, and there was more or less skirmishing with our advance
guards during the afternoon. The confederate army, commanded by
Gen. Braxton Bragg, which had retreated from Kentucky, was encamped
between Nashville and Murfreesboro, and we encountered their outposts
soon after leaving our camp. They resisted our advance, giving ground
only as they were forced to do by the pressure in front and want of
support by the main body of their army, which would, if it had been
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given, have brought on a general battle, ,

We encamped for the night near Lavergne. On the 27th we con-
tinued cuv advance, my regiment marching with full regimental front
on the left of the road, and as the other regiments advanced on our
right and left, in the same manner, the whole face of the ground was
swept over. Our skirmishers, who were well in advance, were almnost
constantly engaged, and at Lavergne the first brigade of our division
had quite a sharp figcht, with a number of men killed and wounded,
before they could dislodge the confederate forces from the houses and

other defenses which they occupied. There was skirmishing and fght- -

ing along our entire front all day, the enemy slowly but constantly retreat-
ing as we steadily advanced, but disputing every inch of ground.

They kept a battery in the road, which would occupy every elevation
in it and fire upon us until we came dangerously near, when they would
limber up and retreat to the next favorable position, where they would

k.
the afterunoon. Lbut did not in any manuer retard our progress. There
was heavy firing on cur right ail day. We remained in camp on the
creek frem Saturday night until Monday morning.  Sunday was a very
pleasant Jday.  The birds were out singing, so much so as not only o
attract our attention, but also to afford us great pleasure, it Leing to us a
novel experience for a day in mid-winter. I took advantage of my
leisure momerts and wrote to my wife, with a pencil, as follows:
“StEwanTs Creek, December 25, 1862,
My Dear Wire—We have had three days of hard work, with niore
or less fighting every day. A few men have been killed and quite a
number wounded, but none in my reciment, though we were under firs
each day. Yesterdav, at Lavergne, we had quite a heavy skirmish, and
a shell struck a short distancein front of me, but did not explode. Christ-
mas day we were out all day for forage. We drove the confeder-ates
three miles and loaded three hundred wagens. We did not get back
into camp till long after dark. Got supper and to bed about 11 p.
The next morzing thie whoele army commeneced to advance, and we are
now within eizht miles of Murfreeshboro. The enemy contest every foot
of ground, and we expect a strong opposition when we altemnpt to cross
Stewart's creek, on which weare now resting.  Friday and Saturday were
very unpleasant—we had rain half of each day. This iz a very pleasant
Bunday morning. It is now 104, M, and vou, Isuppose, are preparing to
go to church. We shall undoubtedly go on to Murfreesboro #ud may hav
a big fight. * * * [ doubtif we shall have anything like o battle
until we pass that point. I wrote a long letter on the 2ith. I have
received none since the 23d. I suppose communication will now be
very irregular. There is a report that the rebels have possession of
the railroad at Cave City. If so it will interrupt the mails. \When
I learned we were to advance I made no application for leave, as I
would not be away from my regiment at such a time. We areall sitting
around a camp fire awaiting orders. We have but three wagons to a
regiment, and our accommodations are of course limited, yet we all enjoy
it, with all its discomforts and hardships. It is early up and late out
now every day, and frequently after being out all day we have to do
picket duty all night. We took quite a number of prisoners vesierday.
They say we will have a battle at Murfreeshore, but I don't believe it.
Lieut. Col. Worden is not with us. * * * Kiss the children for me.
Affectionately your husband,

halt and again open fire upon our ranks.  This was repeated all the day,

and gave us conzidersble annoyance. We moved forward in this man-

ner to Stewart’s creck, where we encamped.  The rain fell steadily all of
i
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Qur skirmishers crossed Stewart’s creek on Sunday afternoon P:M
captured a wagon load of muskets and sabres,

THE FIRST DAY OF THE BATTLE,

Monday morning, December 29th, 1862, broke bright and pleasant,
the birds singing as though all the world was at peace, and as happy as
they. 4



Our army resumed its march and we advanced to Stone river under
a continuous fire from the confederates. Our brigade struck the river at
the ford, just below Murfrecsboro, where it bends to the ecast, and on the
east side of the railroad. About sun-set we were ordered to cross the
river and force our way into Murfreesboro. My regiment was on the left
and in the advance, with company “A,” Lieut. VanArsdale, and com-
pany “I” Lieut. Slayton, thrown forward as skirmishers under command
of Major Culver. The confederate troops occupied the opposite bank,
and as we entered the river we were received with a perfect shower of
balls, which did us nodamage, as they all passed over our hieads, but they
kept up a disagreeable pattering in the Ieaves and branches under which
we were advancing. The ground occupied by the enemy was much
higher than the river, and this probably was the cause of their shooting
so wide of their mark. They retired as we advanced, and we continueu
our onward march up the bank, through the woods, until we reachied a
cornfield, where we halted and corrected our alignment. T found my
regiment quite in advance and cousiderably overlapping the fifty-
first Indiana. In getting my regiment into position I placed part of my
men so Lhat they could enfilide any force approaching us.  The entirve
brigade was now ordered to lic dewn on their arms and await further
orders. It waz now quite dark, and evident that the confederates were
in front in force but not in battle array. [ could distinctly hear their
officers giving the words of command, and that apparently in hot haste,
for the purpose of sccuring a proper formation to resist our attack.

[ have always been of the opinion that, if our advance had not been
stopped by order of our own superior officers, we would have surprised
the enemy before they could have formed their ranks, and would have-
driven them from their position, which would have left Murfreesboro
open to us without further fighting or opposition ofany kind. The con-
federates would then have retreated to the Tennessee river without giv-
ing us battle; but as it had to be fought, m:x.rxvm the ground was as
favorable for us here as it would have been elsewhere. Tle confederates
evidently were not expecting us to cross Stone river so late in the day,
and were not, in my opinion, prepared te offer an effectual resistance to
our advance had it continued directly upon them after reaching the corn-
field in which we halted.

While our forces were lying in the corn-field, and between 9 and 10
o’clock p. M., the enemy, who had unow got into line, poured volley after
volley into what they supposed to be our position. They were correct in
locating my regiment, and had not my men been lying down our loss
would have been quite large, for the bullets rattled among the corn-
stalks above our heads like hail-stones. As it was we had but two casu-
alties; one boy was wounded within a few feet of myself, and Walter De-
long, orderly sergeant of company “F,” who was in advance with the
skirmish line, was killed. Thus the first man wounded and the first killed
in the battle of Stone river, or Murfreesboro, belonged to the Thirteenth
Michigan. ; :

About 11 p. M. we were ordered to recross the river, which we did as
gilently as possible, and my regiment bivouacked in the open field on
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the rising ground near the river. [ was very wuch fatigued, having
been on the move since three o'clock 1n the morning. Randall, mv at-
tandant, took my saddle from my horse, placed it on the ground as a
pillow, with a thin rubber blanket for a mattress, and on it [ stretehied
myself, with my cap on my heud, booted and spurred. my sword buckled
t0 my side—in fact, [ lay down accoutred as I had been throughout the
day. My head was hardly on the sacddle before [ was sound asleep,
although the crack of the musket could still Um: heard quite frequentiy.
Adjutant Culver said to me the next morning, Colonel, your head was
not fairly on the saddle before you commenced suoring, and you snored
o loudly that I could not getto sleep for an hour” T want it under-
stood that ordinarily I do not snore at all, but at this time owing to ex-
traordinary fatigue I had undergone. I undoubtedly made some lively
music of that kind.

THE SECOND DAY,

The morning of the 30th of December wus quite bleak and cold. 1t
was ushered in with sharp skirmishing: the confederates again occupy-
ing the ground on the opposite side of the river, from which we had
driven them the night before. Our brigade did not change its position
during the day, and some of my men built several impromptu wind-
brakes or shields, with rails and corn-stalks, to protect them from the
strong, cold and piercing wind which prevailed all day. This was done
on our left and over a rise of ground which protected them from the five
of the enemy, as they could not be seen by any of them within musket
shot, though even there the whiz of the bullets as they flew over their
heads would be heard every few moments. No.fires-were allowed. and
the situation at best was uncomfortable. At night we again slept on the
ground, the “starry decked heavens " our only covering. except a few
army blankets, but these latter proved a very welcome addition.

T have never been able to understand why Gen. Rosecrans allowed, a3
he did, his army to remain inactive all this day, the 30th. Had he fol-
lowed up his plan of attack as commenced on Monday (the 29th), the
advantage of an offensive movement would all have been on our side.
By the delay he enabled the confederates to concentrate in overwhelm-
ing numbers on his right wing, which taken by surprise on Wednesday
morning, was overpowered and lost largely in guns and prisoners, besides
endangering his whole army.

THE EVENTFUL THIRD DAY.

On the morning of Wednesday, the 31st of December, we were ordefed
to cross the river again, while other troops of the left wing were to do the
same at a ford lower down the river. )

In the meanwhile, from earliest dawn, the incessant booming of can-
non and rattling of musketry in the distance on the right made it appar-
ent that a desperate battle was being fought in that part of the field, and
before we had made any movement we learned that it was resulting in



disaster and deteat Lo the right wing of our army, composed of the divi-
sions of Jolinzon, Davis and Sheridan, commanded by Gen. McCook,
which had been for the most part completely surprised.  The confeder-
ates having massed their forces and taken the initiative, Lad attacked
thiemn with the first appearauce of light, and found them, particalariy the
divisions of Johnson and Daviz, whicl were first struck by their advaue-
ing colums, quite unprepared to receive and check them.  Tlie horzes of
many of the batteries were away fur water, aud the guns were captured
without firing @ shot. . The men of numbers of regiments were not in
line and were captured or driven from their position und dispersed be-
fore they had time to form.  The attack was so unlooked for, sudden and
impetuous that the troops of the right wing that were enabled io ofler
resistance could not stem the torrent and were driven steadily from one
line to another, many of them were taken prisouners, and a large number
of caunon {twenty-eicht pieces) were captured by thie confederates.

Gen. Rosecrans, i his official report, savs:  “8oon atter a serond
ciicer from Gen. McCook arrived and stated that the right wi

being driven, a fact but too manifest by the rupid movement of the noise
ik

{ battle toward the north.”
Again he says: “ At this moment fugitives and stragglers from Me-
s corps bezan to make their appearance through the cane-brukes in
numbers that I bhecame satisfied MceCook's corps was routed. 1
efore directed Gen, Crittenden to send Vancleve to the right of Ros-
seau, Wood to lead Col. Harker’s brigade further down the Murfreesboro
pike, to go in und attack the enemy ou the right of Vancleve, the Pio-
oneer brizade meanwhile eecupying the knoll of ground in the rear of
Palmer's center, supporting Stoke’s battery.”

Gen. Wood did not lead Huarker’s brigade, but remained with the rest
of his division, in the left wing, with Gen. Crittenden, where, sometime
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during the day, he was slightly wounded in the foot, and went to Nash-
ville, where he remainded until after the confederates retreated from
Murfreesboro. . :

The fortunes of the day were so far decidedly against us. In the
meantiine Gen. Rosecrans had formed a new line of battle with the cen-
ter and left wing of his army, in part facing west, and at right angles
with his former one, and when the retreating but stubbornly fighting
portion of the right wing, which still retained an organization, fell back
upon it, the enemy were so warmly received that their advance was
checked, and the fizhting was of the most sanguinary character. The
confederates, encouraged by their success in the morning and up to this
time, made attack after attack, marching up to our lines on all parts of
our front with a bravery that could not be surpassed, delivering their
fire as they advanced, with the evident determination of breaking
through them and of driving our troops from the field, but they were
met with a bravery and determination equal to their own, and failed in
every attempt. So terrible and deadly was the fire of both artillery and
musketry with which they were received that they found it impossible
to break our line of battle or force it further back, and they were com-
pelled to retire as often as they advanced.
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Phe fortune of the dav now seemed to Le more evenly halanced.  All
this time the confederates were sending [resh troops to reinforce their
attacking columuns, and Gen. Roscerans was as wo:mm:::w. giving fresh
support to his line where it seemcd most ﬁ,:_wcm; it, Gen. Rosecrans him-
celf moving rapidly from one part of the field toanother, proving himself
to be equal to the occasion, and justilying the love and admiration
which was felt for Lim by his whole army. . .

The battle had now continued for several hours with unabated tury,
but was now beine fonght with more equal chances for our being able to
check the further advance of the vonfvderate forces. It is but seldom if
ever that an army receiving such a shock s averwhelmed our rizht wing
can recover frow it, and that our army did not suffer a most dizastrous
defeat iz owing to the indomitable bravery of our troops and tie .,_:::.:.mw
ble disposition of his forces by Gen. Roscerans when e found his righ
wing defeated, and most of what was left of it rughing back on his center
in the ercatest confusion and disorder. Iiemade amends as far as in his
power for his error in allowing the confederates to take the initiative and
surprize one third of his army.

Until the new line was formed our b
conflict. but the order to cross the river had been oo::?_.:ésam? and
we were held in readiness to be plaved *where we could do the most
cood.””  Our time hud now come: thie confederates were out flavking our
ﬂ.oomm on the extremne right, and it Leeame necessary to meet and check
a movement which otherwise might prove fatal, as all out transportation,
commissary stores and amunition wore endangered, and if they were lost
all was lost. -

wle had taken no part in the

COLONEL MALKFERS BRIGADE.

Our brigade was detached from the division of Gen. ‘Wood and
ordered to the extreme right of thearmy, to meetand if possible repulse
the enemy, who were making an advance which, if msonmmm?r ﬁ:.nmﬁc:ma
to be attended with such disastrous resulis. In executing this move-
ment we necessarily traversed the entire field of battle, and were wit-
nesses of more of its incidents than any other portion of the army could
possibly be. Fugitives were flying in every direction. Many regiments
had become completely disorganized, a portion of them captured, and
those escaping making the best of their way toany point of safety within
our lines or to the rear, some with and many without their arms. Bat-
teries of artillery were changing position and apparently moving 1n every
direction. Baggage wagons and transportation were mixed up in the
rout in inextricable confusion. Dead and wounded men were lying in
all parts of the %Eu and there was a degree of disorder pervading fhat
gave anything but a promising appearance to the aspect of affairs.
Through all this turmoil and confusion our brigade steadily pursued its
way until we had left it all behind, when we were formed into line of
battle and faced towards the enemy. The sixty fourth Ouio, sixty-filta
Ohio and seventy-third Indiana infantry forming the front line with the
fftv-first Indiana in the reserve; Bradley’s sixth Ohio light artillery on the




left flank of the advance, supported by my regiment, the thirteenth Mich-
igan. In thisorder we moved west from the Murfreesboro pike, and passing
directly in the rear of the log house which had been the headquarters of
Gen. Rosecrans the day previous. We advanced through the first piece
of woods, across an open space of cleared fields, into-the woods beyond,
where the sixty-fourth Ohio, sixty-fifth Ohio and seventy-third Indiana
regiments became actively and hotly engaged ; the battery forming in the
cleared field and opening a rapid fire on the enemy. My regiment was
supporting the battery, and not being in a position to take an active part
in the conflict was obliged to sustain a heavy fire while in a state of
inactivity, and unable to return it. This is one of the most trying sit-
uations in which troops can be placed, but my men bore it bravely and
s.:.ro:n flinching, but were soon ordered to fall back with the battery,
which, in consequence of the repulse of the other regimeunts of our
brigade, was obliged to retreat out of the cleared field into the openings
where it again formed and opened its guns on the confederates, who
were advancing rapidly and in force directly in our front.

The sixty-fourth Ohio, sixty-filth Ohio and seventv-third Indiana
had struck the enemy soon after entering the woods, and after a sharp
and well contested fight were defeated and obliged to retreat in disorder
before the superior numbers of the confederates. They {our forces}
came ouf of the woods, retreated across the cleared fields, followed by the
filty-first Indiana, and disappeared at some distance on our right. .~

THE GALLANT FIGHT OF THE THIRTEENTH MICHIGAN.

My regiment was now left alone with Bradley’s battery to contend
with two brigades, which had just defeated four of our regiments, any
one of which mustered more men than my own. Col. Harker, our
brigade commander, was with the defeated and retreating troops trying
to rally them and bring them into line. No forces of ours but my own
regiment were in sight, and I was the only officer on horseback on the
feld. We were on the left side of the battery, the ground sloping down
in our front to a fence, about forty rods distant, which divided the open-
ings from the'cleared fields. The openings, or wood land, had seattered
trees of small size at intervals, but not enough in numbers sufficient to
obstruct observation or action. The confederates came forward on a
run, charging and firing as they advanced. Capt. Bradley kept his guns
working, throwing case and canister shot into their ranks as fast as his
men could load and fire, but he was unable to check their advance, and
having lost several men and eight horses, which were shot down at his guns,
and fearing his entire battery would be captured if he should longer at-
tempt to hold his position, he limbered up such of his cannon as he could

~draw with his r:maining horsesand left the ficld, leaving two guns of his

battery on the ground, one of which he spiked. . The fact that the.

men and horses lost by Capt. Bradley were killed by musket balls proves
how determinedly he contested the field, and how closely he was pressed
before he abandoned a part of his battery, My regiment now alone con-
fronted the enemy, who were fairly within musket shot. T had deter-

mined not to retreat without fighting unless ordered to do so, although I
knew it was expected that my regiment would leave the field with the
battery which 1t was ordered to support, but over which [ had no con-
trol. T would not only have been justified in retreating but [ knew Col.
Harker expected me to do so,as he had no hope that my regiment could
for a moment withstand the superior force which he knew was advane-
ing against it, and which had already defeated all the rest of his brigade,
but “the battle is not always to the strong.”

I knew that my regiment could be depeuded upon, and was eager ‘or
the fray. When the enemy was near enough so that every shot would
tell I ordered my wen to open fire upon them, which they did with the
most telling effect. We had not as yet been in the fight at all, my mnen
were excited, but fresh and cool, so that every shot told. Theadvance ofthe
confederates wus checked at once, and they retreated to the fence between
the woods and the open fields, which they lined with their men and
which became at once a line of fire blazing at my little regiment. We
returned it with such precision and effect as to hold them there, but un-
fortunately our line was much shorter than theirs, they outnumbering
us probably ten to one, consequently the overlapping line did not core
under our fire, and continued cautiously and slowly to advance, so that
after we had been fighting about thirty minutes it was reported to me
that the enemy was coming upon and about to turn our right flank. As
there was no appearance of support for us I ordered the regiment to retire,
which was done in.good order. Fortunately for us, thero was a cedar
thicket just in our rear, after passing through which I halted and formed
my regiment facing the confederates, who were halting on the line we
occupied during the fight, and showing signs of hesitftion about a fur-
ther advance. While forming my regiment Lwas joined-by Col. Harker,
who asked me to try and hold my position until he could bring me sup-
ww.;._ leaving immediately in order to do so. As the enemy had evidently

lted and were not following up their advantage I determined to attack
them, and I now ordered my regiment to advance, charge and regain the
position we had lost. The blood of my men was now up, every man
moved forward with a will and as if actuated by a common impulse. As
we advauced every man, officers and men, shouted and yelled to the
top of their bent, and as if confident of success. As we emerged from the
thicket our men poured a volley of musketry into the ranks of the con-
federates, who were engaged in examining our dead and wounded, and
in breaking the muskets lying by them on the ground. The enemy were
evidently taken by surprise by our bold and unexpected movement, and
stunned and coafused by the fire of our men delivered almost in their

" faces, they believing that they had fallen into an ambuscade, scattered

and fled ‘without offering the least resistance, many of them throging
away their arms, some E&uﬂ._.ﬁ.go:ﬂ the rocks or behind trees, and
others turning and firing upon us as they ran. "We gave them no time

to recover from their panic, but- pursued them, wazwzm and shouting zo
‘that they might think ns thousands instead of

undreds, driving them

- down out of the woods, across. the cleared fields, and into the woods be-




yond. Their whole line was equally affected by the panic, and all fled
together, as well on our flanks as in our front.

We captured sixtv-eight prisoners, and recaptured the two pieces of
cannon lost by Capt. Bradley’s battery. As our men approached these
guns there was a strife as to who should first reach them. Julius Lillie
was then the orderly sergeant of company “I5,” a tall, strong young man,
a goud officer and one of the bravest soldiers of the army. His length of
legs and fleetness of foot enabled him to outstrip all his comrades, and
as he reached the gun he slapped it with his hand. At that moment a
musket ball fired by one of the retreating confederates struck him in the
side just below the ribs, and the space between its entrance and exit was
about eight or nine inches, It did not, however, penetrate his bowels.
Notwithstanding this wound the sergeant refused to quit the field, and
although I sent him to the liospital every night, he rejoined his regiment
every morning, doing duty through the day, and this he continued to do
until Sunday, when the enemy had retreated from Murfreesboro and the
fighting was atan end. As I was reforming iny regiment [ saw the fifty-
first [ilinois volunteer infantry advancing in line in rear of our left mu:Wr
but they did not in the least participate in the charge or fight, or in any
manner aid in the rout of the confederates. It was all accomplished be-
fore that regiment came up, and the official report shows that when it
did come it halted some rods shortof the ground which we occupied dur~
ing the fight, and which was the most advanced position of the confeder-
ate forces when my regiment charged them. I think there was nota
gun fired fromn their ranks, but their skirmishers picked up some prison-
ers who were hiding among the rocks and trees. The credit of this
victory, (for_such it was), belongs entirely and exclusively to_the thir-

.
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we had won, and that night bivouacked on the spot where we had fought
the confederates. o )

To show the fierceness of the comabat, the close proximity ot the
opposing forces, and the deadliness of ﬁw;... fire, I have o.:wv. ”m state that
my regiment had in killed and wounded over one-third o w”.m entire
number (the exact per centage of castinLlies :JB&. regiment 1n this sw:o:
was 35 71-100 per cent.), and this in a fight which did not in time exceed
thirty minutes, but during this time the paitering of the bullets was like
o storm of hail, and of the fey scattering trees in front and rear of our
line, none of which exceeded in diameter the body of an erdinary sized
man, there were none in which twentx bullets could not be found in a
space of ten feet from the ground. This is not mere assertion, but the
result of actual observation, and the wounder is, not that so many were
killed and wounded, but thet wnw es aped. The trees, however, inter-
cepted all the bullets they receiv d. While the enemy occupied the fence
in our front it actually appeared ik o wall of fire. It was thickly lined
with men, but so dense was the smoke that nothing could be seen but
the flash of their muskets, and at this was the fire of my men directed.

After this was over all the fichfing in this part of the field was mere
skirmishing, in which I do not knew that a man was killed. During
the battle I was on horseback, the cnly officer on the field who was
mounted, and yet neither myself or horse were touched, though the
bridle was cut off just above the bits. so that they fell cut of the mouth
of the horse. Fortunately he was viry steady, a gray belonging to Lieut.
Jas. R. Slayton, and bhad on a halter with which I guided him until the
regiment was reformed, when I had iz fixed so that I qould use it. I
attribute my escape to the formatior .f the around, as it ascended from

teenth regiment of Michigan volunteer infantry, and its importance
cannot be overestimated. .

When we made our fight my regiment was the only organized force
(for the fifty-first lllinois were not yet in position) between the advanc-
ing confederates and the Murfreesboro pike, the railroad and the river,
and right here in the rear of our army and between it and Nashville,
entirely exposed, lay all our commissary and ordaance stores, our trans-
portation trains and hospitals, which would immediately have been cut
off and captured but for the success of the thirteenth Michigan in this
fight, and worse thau this, the flank of Gen. Rosecrans’ army would have
been so completely turned that to have saved his army, much more the
day, would have been almost an impossibility.

THE FRUITS OF THE VICTORY.

I have always claimed that this repulse of the confederate forces by

-.bw regiment was the turning point of this day’s fight, and thereforoof

the battle of Stone river or Murfreesboro. The enemy had in other parts |
of the field failed to Qw_.qw positions they had attacked, but were returning
in and again to the charge, while this was the first and only instance

where a position they had once carried was taken from them. The
advantage we gained at this point was never lost; we held the ground
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the fence, and we must Tiave Geen { irty or forty feet higher than the
confederates, and to the smoke whi-l. prevented them from seeing any-
thing but the line of fire made by the tlash of our muskets, which were
on lower ground somewhat than that I occupied. At the close of the
day I found myself so hoarse from shouting during the fight that T could
hardly speak above a whisper.

OFFICIAL REPURTS.

In his report after the battle, su2aking of the action of the 31st of
December, Capt. Cullen Bradley, ccmmanding sixth Ohio light battery,
mmu.w.m retired my battery and took up a position five hundred yards in
the rear and again opened on the enemy with case and canister, who
were advancing in force. After an engagement of five minutes I was
compelled to retire my battery, and to abaudon two pieces of the battgry,
one of which I had spiked (since removed), and sustaining a loss om. .:wm
man killed, two wounded and one man missing; also eight horses ki
and three wounded. About this time Col. Shoemaker charged the enemy
with the thirteenth Michigan, driving them off the @a_n and H.Mmmmﬁ.m.ou_bm
the guns, and for which Col. Shoemaker should receive full credi i
SRR e e e s '« CULLEN BRADLEY, "
LA T Commanding Sixth Ohio Light Battery.
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Captain Bradley was in a position to know the merit o i
mwent better than any other ommwgn. and aside from the am“.sw__ﬂ%owﬂ muww
own regiment, the fact that with a battery of six guns loading and firing
as rapidly as possible with case and canister he was only able to main-
tain his position five minwtes, and then obliged to retire with a loss of
two guns, with eight horses killed and three wounded proves the fur
and force of the attack which my regiment not only checked but wmﬁm:o%
There was no better or braver officer than Capt. Bradley and no better
served battery, and such was their reputation in the army, Capt. Bradley
was highly elated over the recovery of his guns, and from that time
forth could not say enough in praise of the thirteenth Michigan and of
the steady and determined valor of its officers and men. e said he
always wanted them as the support of his batterv. Col. Harker. who
cemianded the brigade, in his official report says: .

_ “The thirteenth Michigan from this position fired upon the enemy
with telling effect, and having caused tlieir ranks to waver, followed up
his m.?.,.m:Sm@_ supported by the fifty-first Tllinois, which had come to
our relief.  They completely routed the enemy. The thirteenth Michi-
gan retook the two pieces of artillery abandoned by our battery and cap-
tured sixty-eight prisoners. d

“For this act of gallantry Col. Shoemaker and his gallant regiment
are deserving®much praise. The enemy thus driven from our am.E did
not %WSS attempt to annoy us from that quarter.”

1us terminated the action of our brigade and my resiment i
part of the battle of Stone river or Murfreesboro, smmnwm%wmm M%hmrwroﬂ.

Wednesday, the 31st day of December, 1862, and as our engagement

took place late in the afternoon there was but little fighting aft

er our
mo.s,%..n Hw«mwm awm an attempted advance of our cavalry omu ozumamwr but
t dia not result in an engagement at close quarters. We bi
on the ground we had Hmo%qmnmm. d g

REFLECTIONS AND NIGIHT,

The day closed with brighter prospects than it had opened - i
aﬂS or near noon all had been loss mummm&mmmg. for us, a%m.mnm mu“wq_.aﬂwhu_m
where holding the enemy in check,and in our fight we had repulsed them
most decidedly. Although the fortunes of the day had on the whole been
strongly against our army, yet there was no despondency in our ranks
or apparent among our superior officers; on the contrary all were cheer-
ful and confident of ultimate success. Gen. Rosecrans, who I saw fre-
quently during the day, was perfectly cool and collected, and seemed to
feel equal to the emergency, exposing himself to the fire of the enemy
without any apparent thought of danger. - Col. Garascha, his chief of
staff, was killed while mmmuwwﬁ his side, his head having been taken off
with a cannon ball. Lieut. Kirby, another of his staff, was also wounded
nbmbwcan a limb. " 5 o : 5 i

fact, no officer or man could be on an t of the field with
being constantly under a fire more or less mﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁ Now it was :hw”“m“,
of artillery and the flying of cannon balls; now the shriek of the passing
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or the roar of the bursting shell; now the rattling discharge of musketry
and whizzing of bullets; and if not these, it was the whir of the ball
from the rifles of the sharp-shooters who were in tops of the trees,
and often so far distant as to be not only unseen but the report of the
guns unheard. Once during the day, while at the head of my regiment,
as we were standing at rest near the edge of the woods just previous to
our advance, several bullets struck near me, and it was so evident that
the sharp-shooters were making a mark of me, being on horseback, that
several of my officers and men called to me, “ Colonel, the sharp-shooters
are firing at you." I changed my position, but I could not see the sharp-
shooters, nor hear the report of their rifles, nor could any of my officers.
After the battle a number of guns belonging to this corps of sharp-
shooters were found. They were the finest und heaviest guns of the kind
that I ever saw. There were, during the week, many casualties result-
ing from their use in the hands of the experienced marksmen in the
confederate ranks. After night set in the rain began to fall, and con-
tinued to do so in a greater or less degree until morning.

INCIDENTS' OF THE NIGHT.

Soon after we had made ourselves as comfortable as we could under
the circumstances, having no tents or shelter to protect ourselves from
the falling rain, and but few blankets to keep us warm, I received an
order to get my regiment in marching order and hold thetn in readiness
to march with the brigade to rejoin the division-of-whieh-it-was a part
in the left wing of the army. We were on the extreme right of the army,
and in crossing the field to regain our position we necessarily had to pass
over the ground occupied by the right wing, the center and part of the
left wing of our army. We found them all in motion and became aware
that Gen. Rosecrans was disposing his forces for the morrow’s fight.
Regiments, brigades and divisions were constantly passing and repassing,
apparently crossing the track of each other in every direction, and many
of the scenes of that night are vividly impressed on my memory.

In the first brigade of our division was the one hundreth regiment
Illinois volunteer infantry, in which Rodney Stevens Bowen, the only
child of my eldest sister, was serving as captain. Having been in a dis-
tant part of the field during the entire day, I was very anxious to know
how 1t had fared with him. I knew his brigade had been in the fight,
and feared he might have been wounded, if not killed. In changing
position we were finally halted quite near his regiment, and to my gre#
satisfaction I found him unhurt. At no time during the battle were my
mmmmbmu_mo much excited as when I met him. After exchanging con-
gratulations we made mutual inquiries as to the part our respective reg-
iments had taken in the battle, and who of our mutual friends had been
hurt. 'Hisregiment had lost a number of men, and I learned with regret
that Lieut. Mitchell, of Capt. Bowen’s company, was severely wounded,
and I will add that he died of his wound soon after. I bad known the
father of Lieut. Mitchell many years before at Wilmington, Illinois, and
was grieved to hear that the lieutenant was so badly injured, but our
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minds were so taken up with the work before us that we had not much
thought for anything else.

The incidents of the night were not all sad ; some were amusing and
some provoking. Among the former was a little transaction connected
with Capt. Bowen and his mess. After we met them, and when we
had ehatted some time, I szid to them that neither myself, my officers or
men had bad anything to eat since Wednesday morning, except what
we happened to have in our pockets—it was now past midnight—that
having bLeen away from our division, we had also been away from our
supplies, and as a consequence were in a ravenous condition. Capt.
Bowen said their mess had some provisions, and that he would divide with
me. He immediately sent for them and gave me a good share, which we
(myself and officers) soon dispatched without standing very much upon
the order in which it was done. In the meanwhile the provisions which
he had retained for the future wants of his mess had been placed near
us, and presently one of the officers discovered that they had disappeared.
Immediate search was made, and to my mortification they were found
in the possession of my orderly (Townley), who with his mates had about
finished them, and were eating with great evident relish and enjoyment.

This gave Capt. Bowen and his brother officers an opportunity for a
hearty laugh at the expense of my regiment and its reputation, which
was good for procuring and keeping supplies in its mess chests. It had
always been said i thedivision, when we were ‘on short rations, which
was only too oftan, that the thirteenth were never out of supplies, and 1
am not only willing to admit, but take pride in the fact, that my regi-
ment had an admirable good faculty of taking care of itself, but when
we were given one-half, it was going rather too far to appropriate the
other, the circumstances, however, made the offense a slight one, and it
was looked upon as rather a good joke than otherwise.

A more provoking incident occurred later in the night. As we were
marching and countermarching we were finally halted near the front,
and remained some time in that position. Iwrapped my blankets around
me, and with my staff officers lay down under a tree to try and gét some

rest; but I was so damp and chilly that I could not do so, and found -

myself getting very numb and stifft. I hiad not been near a fire since
leaving Stewart's creek, and was very cold. Seeing a fire at a distance
in the rear I said to some of the officers that I would go to it and try to
get warm, and requested them, if there was any movement of our troops
to notify me. I left my blankets on the ground and went to the fire.
Very soon thereafter all who had been lying near me came straggling,
one after another, to the fire, but each with his blanket around him. 1
soon returned to my resting place and found my blankets gone. Some

regiment in marching had passed near the spot, and acting on the rule

which mostly governed in the army, of taking what you wanted if you
could find it, had appropriated my blankets. I was vexed and sorely
annoyed, for the loss was one that could not be replaced while the army
was engaged in actual hostilities, and I reproved my officers for leavin
them so carelessly. Fortunately I had on at the time a heavy, roug
overcoat, so that I did not suffer as much from the cold and rain as H
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otherwise would have done.  We attained finally, before daylight. as did
the entire army, the position we were to occupy at the opening of the
Lattle on the next day, and were allowed to get what rest and refresh-
ment we could, but our condition was such that the amount of either at
cur command was of the most limited kind. Thus passed the night of
December 81st, 1862, and January 1st, 1863. It was truly a watch night,
and we saw the old year out and the new year in under circumstances
such as to deeply impress on our memories its manifold and various
incidents.

THE FOURTH DAY.

Thursday, January 1st, 1563.—On the morning of New Year's day, in-
stead of making social calls o1 vur friends at home, ours was a call to
battle on the banks of the Stune river, opposite Murfreesboro, Tennessee.
Our army was in order for the fight, and responded to that call in a man-
ner reflecting the highest degree of credit upon it for courage, for disci-
pline, for endurance, for self-reliance, and all the qualities which go to
make up a good army; but if it as a whole is entitled to this credit, still
greater praise is due to our gallant commander, Gen. Rosecrans, for the
skillful manner in which on this eventful morning he handled his army.
After the events of Wednesdav, it was to the masterly tactics of Gen.
Rosecrans, more than to all ther things combined, that our ultimate
success was due, and for this he has never had the credit he so richly
deserves. It was the position in which he placed his army on the morn-
ing of the first of January, ar:d the results which followed from his tactics
at that time, which finally decided the battle in our favor, and it has
always been a source of wonde: to me that no more notice has been taken
of this fact in the official report, or by those who have written of this
battle.

When the fight closed on the night of Tuesday, Dec. 31st, our army
was facing westward, with the left resting on or near the river at the first
ford below Murfreesboro, and extending northerly nearly parallel with
and crossing the railroad and stone pike, to or near the hospitals, where
the transportation was parked. :

During the night the left wing was swung back and formed, with the
centre, a line facing south, crossing the railroad at right angles, and situ-
ated on rising ground, with che for .e of artillery of both sections, said to
be one rn:mwcm_._. guns, in front, but masked so far as it was possible for it
to be. This movement caused our army to vacate most of the ground
which, on this line, had been so stubbornly and successfully held by the
left wing and part of the centre on the previous day. . i

Our battery was immediately in front of and supported by our brig-
ade, and was stationed just east of the Nashville pike and between it and
the Nashville & Chattanooga railroad.

On New Year’s morning the first call was made by the confederates,
who came out of the woods to the right of our front, and finding the
ground abandoned which they had fought so bravely but so ineffectually
to win on the previous day, they evidently thought we had abandoned

the field and were retreating towards Nashville. On they came, regiment
40
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after regiment, brigade after brigade, and division after division came
marching on to the ground our forces had vacated, all shouting and
cheering as they advanced so as plainly to be heard as well as seen by
ws. Thie continued until the plain was filled with their troops, all ex-
ulting in the belief that our army was in full retreat. Their exultation
%as of short duration, for when their forces were fairly uncovered, and
were in the most exposed situation possible for them to be, our artil-
lery, along the whole line, at a given signal, opened fire upon them as
one gun. The effect was terrible and almost instantaneous. The cheer-
ing and shouling was at once changed to shrieking and groaning, and
the interval was very short betwreen the opening of our fire and the time
when this whole splendid anc cxulting array of troops were rushing and
surging, a disorganized mass, fieeing into the woods 1n their rear for pro-
tection from the sweeping and terrible shower of shells and balls which
was mowing down their ranks. Most of them apparently ran for their
lives, without any regard to their military organization, and all of them
rapidly availed themselves of the welcome protection of the woods from
which they had marched forth but a short time before so confidently,
and, in their own minds, with victory securely within their grasp.

This all occurred under my own eyves; I saw and heard it, and
nothing I have ever seen or heard befare or since will at all ooW%mam
with it in any respect. I never saw a finer sight than that presented by
the confederate forces as they marched, making the welkin ring as they
came into the fields in our frons, or a grander one than when our whole
line of artillery opened fire upca them, nor one more exciting than when
surprised and struck with sudden fear and astonishment “at the rece
tion they had met with,” they broke and ran howling back into the
woods. This was the manner in which we received %mmn New Year’s
call, and this was the last of the fighting for the day. There was more
or less skirmishing, and a continuous whistling of bullets from the rifles
of sharpshooters, but aside from this the day passed in quietness, though
not in peace. - :

GEN, ROSECRANS.

It was this display of geaeralsh:p in organizing and arranging his
forces during the night, and the resulting very decided repulse of the
enemy in the morning which, coming as it ‘did under my personal
observation, more than all else caused me to admire Gen. Rosecrans, and
to believe that he had greater ability as a military commander than most
“ of the officers who have commanded our armies, and more than he now
" has credit for having had. s G ot et
"I have never seen any particular mention of these maneuvers, and of
the splendid results arising from them, and have often wondered to my-
self why they had received no greater attention; but, if the truth must
be told, I have never read any account of the battle that would be rec-
ognized as describing it, by any officer wlto took part in it, if he did not
know to what it referred, and from this criticism I will not exempt the
official report of Gen. Rosecrans. He is, in my opinion, much better
qualified to command an army than to write its history. :

P
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If a true history of any of our battles is ever written, it can only be
after the writer shall have examined and consulted the reports of com-
manders of regiments, brigades and divisions, but more particularly the
first named. The reports of regimental commanders give the detail;
they state where was success or defeat; what were the casualties, and
give particulars which can be found nowhere else, and from which an
intelligent and true account of the battle can be compiled. They not
only give all the details, but they must also almost invariably state the
w:.me.mm facts, for they are reporting to their superior officers, where false-
1ood can at once be detected and where it will not be allowed. With
the advance in rank there is less accurate knowledge of the facts, and
usually, I am satisfied, there is more latitude in the statement of them,
made to effect some personal end, or the advancement of some favorite,
or of one’s self. _

NIGHT OF JANUARY lsT, 1863.

In the evening our battery and others were advanced in front of our
lines, our own being placed in front of a small clump of trees, just west
of the railroad, and my regiment moved from its position in rear of oar
battery to one directly in its front, so as to prevent the guns being taken
in the night by surprise. Our ontposts and pickets were thrown forward
and every precaution taken to insure that my command would be ready
for action at a moment’s notice, after which we lay down on our arms to
get what rest we could. Some of my men found a large piece of canvass,
a wagon cover I think, which they brought to me, and as many of us as
could crawled under it, so that outside of the four sides were four lines of
heads, the bodies being covered with canvass, and all pointing towards

‘the centre. This covering was very acceptable, as we had been two nights

without any, and although we were from the “frozen north,” yet we did
not find it over comfortable to sleep on the ground in the open air in the
month of January, even in the balmy clime of Tennessee. Before day-
light, on the 2d of January, we moved to the rear of our artilley, and
rested on our arms ready to support it when necessary.

The confederates had in the night brought up three batteries of artil-
lery, eighteen guns, and placed them point blank at a distance of about

~ eighty rods from and immediately.in frount of our position, which was

protected by our own battery and two others, giving us at this point the
same number of guns (eighteen) as the enemy.

; s%m%vb..
Friday, January 2d, 1863.—In the morning, after some preliminary

skirmishing, the ball opened and these thirty-six wmmomm of artillery were

Joaded and discharged as rapidly as possible, so that it was one continu-
ous and deafening roar of cannon. My regiment was in the open ground

v immediately in rear of Capt. Bradley’s battery, behind us being quite a

little elevation of cleared ground, and the ground in our front also rising
gradually to the point where the batteries were placed, so that we were
in a slight hollow as it were. P




628 Pioxeer Sociery oF MICHIGAN.

When the cannonade commenced the men were ordered to lay down
on their arms, and in this trying position they were obliged to remain
for an hour or more, while the balls and shells were flying not only over
and around them, but into their ranks, killing and ﬂ.ossmmum their com-
rades, and scattering their blood, brains and limbs over the SUrvivors in
every direction. .

This, in my opinion, was the most trying ordeal through which my
regiment passed while under my command, and was the severest test of
its courage and discipline which it could undergo. When the men were
act&ally engaged in the conflict, there was an_excitement and necessity
for exertion, which of themselves took away all thought of personal dan-
ger, or of self at all, but here, perfectly inactive. with the flash and the
roar of artillery, and the ceaseless tearing of the balls over ana through
their ranks, or in the ground immediately around them; the shrieking
and bursting of shells, taken altogether, was a more trying test of all
the qualities which go to make up a good soldier than any other which
it has been my fortune to witness. My regiment went through that trial
without flinching, though one out of every eighteen of the little band I
had remaining after the fight of Wednesday was either killed or wound-
ed while thus lying in their ranks, and this is a large proportion of
casualties for any artillery fight.

When the batteries commenced firing, all the mounted officers sent
their horses to the rear. This we did to protect them from the fire which
was concentrated upon our position. I was immediately in front of my
regiment from first-to-last,-and-between-it-and the batteries, part of the
time lying down and wml of the time moving in front of my men. While

- L] 5 % 3
lying down a cannon bali passed over me und struck the ground so near

my feet that it would have hit e had I been sitting or standing, and

this narrative would never have been written. Col. Harker was lying by
my side at the time. The shower of balls and shells wes so incessant that

it was one continued whiz and whir of solid balls or explosion of shells.

1 shall never forget a comparison or figure that presented itself to my
mind as I was watching the cannon balls strike the ground near my reg-
ment, then ricochetting and bounding away over the eminence, disappear

in the distance. I had often watched a locomotive engine drawing a
long train of cars on the Michigan Central railroad, and regarded it as

one of the best representatives of force that I had ever seen or could im-

agine, and now, on the battle field of Murfreesboro, seeing the cannon
balls flying through the air, tearing up the ground and moving out of

sight with apparently little or no diminution of force, the figure of the
locomotive engine presented itself to my ‘mind, and I could not but draw

a comparison between the two, as I then did, so unfavorable to the latter
as to lead me to say to myself that hereafter it would not be with me the
first and leading representative of force. i TGk

* This artillery duel continued for over an hour, and was the closest,”
heaviest and most hotly contested of any artillery fight during the battle.

‘The ground in front and rear of my regiment was literally W_Mnmm&
with cannon balls. Just before the-close of the fight, one of our
‘said 1o have been the “Board of Trade Battery of Chicago,” retreated out

tteries,

A kax
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of line and took position it rear of our right, from whence they by mis-
take or for a less excusable reason, opened fire on my regiment and the
battery of Capt. Bradley. 1 immediately moved my regiment to the left
and across the railroad, so as to be out of range of this fire in the rear.
Capt. Bradley was very indignant, and said to me that he should prefer
charges against the commander of the offending battery, but if he ever
did so they were suppressed for the good of the service. About the time
that I moved my regiment the confederate batteries finding that they
could not drive us from our position, and were suffering as much dam-
age as they inflicted, ceased bring and withdrew.

The same tactics which came so near being a success on Wednesday
in the attack on our right wing, was on this day (Friday) again put in
practice against our left wing. Immediately after noon that portion of
the left wing which was across Stone river was attacked by an over-
whelming force of the enemy and driven back some distance, some of
them even across the river in considerable disorder, and but for the fore-
sight and ability of Gen. Crittenden the left wing might on this day have
fared as badly as did the right wing on Wednesday. Gen. Crittenden
had stationed his batteries on the north or west side of the river so asto
completely command the opposite bank, and enfilade any force advane-
ing down the river. \When our troops were forced back and the confed-
erates came within range they were met at once with so crushing -and
deadly a fire that their advance was checked. Gen. Crittenden had also,
as soon as the force and ecficet of the attack was realized. dispatched rein-
forcements so that in a short time the advance of the enemy was notonly
checked, but the ground lost regained and held until the final close of
the baitle. - . o a7 Al

When the fight across the river wasthe hottest, orders came for our
brigade to march at once to the rescue. Since the close of the artillery
duel the horses of our mounted officers had not come from the rear, where
they had been sent to avoid the cannon balls and shells. We now sent
for them, but they could not be found. The fire had been too hot for our
attendants, and they had gone to such a safe distance that our messenger
could not find them, and we were all obliged to march on foot with our
commands. - This involved the fording of Stone river, which all alike
were obliged to wade through, and we found it no desirable undertaking
on a raw January day. The water was not above our knees.and we at
that time thought but little of it,so much were our minds engrossed with
the stirring events of the day. When we arrived on the ground the
enemy had retreated and the firing nearly ceased. "We were stationed

‘in a corn-field, where we bivouacked for the night, and in the mean-
. time our attendants came up with our horses after having some difficulty

in finding us when they returned to where they had left us.- I was very
glad to see them, as all of my scanty supplies were strapped to my

i saddle.

Fort sh ...r.wmz.., oF :w.abwm.. _w.u. 1863. : .
Soon after dark the rain commenced to fall and continued to pour
down heavily all night. The ground on which we were located—a cul-
tivated corn-field—was one mass of mud. I had two rubber sheets strap-
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ped to my saddle, one of which I spread on the ground and with the
other over me I laid down, “ accoutered as I was,” regardless of the mud,
the rain, and of the report of the guns, great and small, of which there was
more or less all night. During the night our troops were engaged throw-
ing up breastworks, each regiment working two hours, and then relieved
by another. When my regiment was called for, Lieut. White, who was
acting as adjutant, said to me, “ Colonel, don't get up; T can take out the
regiment and superintend this work; you are very much fatigued and
can be of no service, as it is merely labor that is wanted—lie still and
you will be better prepared for service to-morrow.” T felt that he was
right, and that I would better perform my duty by following his sugges-
tion than I would to get up and go with the regiment on fatigue duty,
working in the intrenchments. There is a limit to human endurance,
and I began to feel that so far as I was concerned, unless I téok care not
to expose myself unnecessarily, I should soon reach it, and I concluded
it would be better for theserviceand for myself if I should remain where
I was. 1 accordingly did so, though the degree of comfort with which 1
rested may be inferred from the fact that when I got up in the morning
and pulled up the rubber sheet on which I had been lying there was an
indentation in the mud made by my body of about one-third of its
depth, and this immediately filled with water. Such were many of the
« scomforts ” of the life of a soldier, and of which those who have had no
experience can form but little if any correct idea. 5
: b .

- THE SIXTH DAY.
Saturday, January 3d, 1863.—On Saturday, it rained nearly all day.
We moved out of the mud, but remained on the Murfreesboro side of
the river. There was no close or heavy fighting, but sharpshooting,
skirmishing and artillery practice all along the line. From our bat-
teries we shelled their lines, and it was evident that Gen. Rosecrans.
was making arrangements for.a general advance as soon as the weather
would clear off enough to enable troops to move. This, however, it
did not do during the entire day on Saturday. Up to this time, though
we had marched from Nashville in pursuit of the. confederates for the
- purpose of forcing & battle, and had brought them ‘to a stand at Mur-
freesboro, yet so far, in the actual fighting, we had up to this time in-
variably fought on the defensive.. To this there was on no day and at
no time an exception.  Our army, 8s an army, had not since: Monday
night made an offensive movement. The confederates had taken the
initiative on Tuesday morning and had followed it up so well as always .
to act on_ the offensive, and keep our army on the defensive. In my
judgment Gen. Bragg had, up to this time, displayed decidedly the best
generalship. His army every day had been directed for a purpose, which
became apparent to us only when the attack was made. Our losses in
men, cannon, provisions, and in all warlike material, was greater than
theirs, and T am unable to understand why Gen. Bragg abandoned the
field and retreated south across the Tennessee river with his army instead
of renewing his tactics by again concentrating his forces and.attacking

.-w ey B
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some part of our line, or of acting on the defensive and awaiting the
iseue of an attack by our army. In doing so he, in my opinion, mae a
great mistake, and left not only the prestige but the fruits of victory with
Gen. Rosecrans and our army, while he could not claim that his army
had been so badly defeated as to make such a movement necessary. It
was this error of the confederates, as well as the courage m:@. tenacity
with which out forces held their position, and the tactics of Gen. Rose-
crans, which gave us the final triumph. After dark on Saturday .:_mrﬁ
there was heavy musketry firing across the river and apparently in the
centre, but there was no attack from either side and no engagement.

Sundav, January 4th, 1863.—On Sunday morning the rumor came
from all quarters that the confederates had abandoned the field of battle,
evacuated Murfreesbero, and were in full retreat south towards the Ten-
niessee river. ‘'This we soon found to be true, and our forces occupied the
town some time in the forenoon. Our brigade crossed the river and were
taken to more comfortable grounds, where we bivouacked and were given
an opportunity totake the rest that all, officers and men, 50 much needed:
and where, for the first time since the m::mmw.gmamm_:m, they were
allowed to build fires and supplied with food sufficient to satisfy the crav-
ings of hunger. . B .

The feelings of the men are best exemplified by the expression of one
of them as we were marching by the right flank on to the grounds on
which we were to bivouac.— He exclaimed, so loud that T heard him,
and the words canic s from the bottom of his heart: % Thank the good God,
here are plenty of rails!” meaning that they indicated good fires. warmth
and some degree of comfort. 1 was more affected by the hearing of this
cry than by any inciient of the battle, and the tears came into my eyes.
To understand the full force of what wassaid it must be remembered that
this wss in mid-winter, in January, and that not a man of my regiment
had been near a fire since the previous Sunday, except a few officers a
chort time on Wednesday night, and in the mean time there had been
heavy rains two nights and all of one day. In addition to this, rations

were necessarily served so irregularly, when at all. that we were hungry

most of the time.. We did not get in any one day more than would
cuffice for one good meal. We were always in the front, and 1t 1s no
exaggeration to say ths: there was no ‘hour of daylight from Monday
afternoon when we cross- 1 the river until Saturday night that we could
not hear the bullets whistle. That the battle was well fought, and was
one of the most sanguinary on record is proven by the proportion of
casaalties. According to the official report of Gen. Rosecrans he went
into the fight with 43,400 men, and of these 8,778, or over twenty per
cent. of his entire force, were killed or wounded, while the comparative

loss of the left wing, of which my r

‘regiment was part, was twenty-four
and a half per cent, or almost one-fourth of the whole. In my regi-
ment we had killed and wounded thirty-nine and three-fourths per
cent. of our whole number, being within a fraction of double the propor-
tion of the casualties sustained by our army as an entirety. This great
loss in my regiment proves the fierceness of the conflict,and the courage
and determination with which we held our ground on Wednesday, the
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31st of December, wheu most of this great loss occurred. At the close of
the fight, on Sunday morning, at roll call every man of my regiment was
accounted for; there was not one man “missing.” All who had left
Nashville were “ present,” dead, or wounded and in the hospital. There
were but few,if any, regiments in the whole army with so clean a record.

& THE HOSPITALS.

After I had seen my men supplied with rations, and made as com-
fortable as they could be without tents, I went to the hospitals, to look
after the wounded officers and men of oy regiment.

I cannol describe the scenes I saw there or the impression made upon
my mind by them, bet 1 Liope I may never be called upon to look on
the like again. Stretched on each side of each of the doors of the main
Luiiding were several dead bodies awaiting burial. Inside of this hos-

- pital, a large, abandoned Lrick house taken for that purpose, every room
of which was filled with the dead, the wounded, and the dying, the odor,
for want of proper ventilation, was simply intolerable. Capt. Wehb,
who was wounded on Wednesday, was in one of the roome. I went in
to see him, I am not squeamish or nervous, I never fainted in my life,
and never before or sir ¢ was made so sick by any offensive matter az to
be in any danger of vomiting, but here, in this hospital, where the
vounded officers wese obliged To breathe this vitiated atmogphere all

of the time, I was so overcome by the stench and became so sick that to
avaid vomiting I was ciliged to leave the building.  Very many of the

wounded were in tents, and I have no doubt but they had much better

chance for recovery thun those in the hospital buildings. Capt. Webb

was not thought to be severely wounded. He was hit by a musket ball

in the arm.  The surgeons decided that it could be saved, and it was
net amputated, but instead of saving his arm he lost his life.  Owing.
I have no doubt, to the impure atmosphere in which he was kept, gan-

grene set in and le died soon after. There were many wounded to be:
attended to, and quite a number of volunteer surgcons had come or been

sent to the assistance of those attached to the army.  Some of these were

accused of taking advaniwage of the situation to perform surgical opera-

tious; particularly amputau:3, when they were not necessary. - Certain
it is many such were performed either through ignorance or design, and

- many times the respensibility of such an operation was taken by sur- .

geons who acted with more haste than diseretion. I, myself, heard an
army surgeon, a medical director, say “the butchery was horrible,” that
mus-h of 1t “was so unnecessary as to disgrace the profession,” and such

" was his indignation at what he believed to be the principle, or want of

it, governing the action of such surgeons that he said emphatically that

“one-half the operators ought to be shot.” I have no doubt but many

of these operations were very reprehensible, but they were perhaps una-
voidable under the circumstances, as the regular army surgeons could
not attend to more than a tithe of the wounded. The only cause for
surprise is that any surgeon from the loyal states could be so brutal and
heartless as to experiment, or perform a surgical operation, without a

———
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sufficient reason, on men who were suffering at such a time, in such a
omsmHM corroboration of what I have said I give the following extract
from the letter of a correspondent of the Olio State Journal :

« MURFREESBORO, January 14, 1863.

¢ On the morning of January 3d I visited the hospital tents of the
&m.«Mwﬁ% ﬁwmmmmo“ m%m although I nerved myself to witness any amount
of suffering it made me sick of life, and disgusted with ?:bmw;%; In
close proximity to a large tent I saw nearly a cord of amputated mmm.
arms, and feet, intersperzed ﬂ‘:r slices of human flesh, lacerated an

v nnon balls.

o W_awwwm ﬂw,.wbmw%ww@vﬁ men would arrive with a wounded man, mug,
dump him down as if he were & log of wood. Such is war. The finer
feelings of human nature are blunted by the frequent occurrence of
death and suffering, and if you have no intimate friend or companion
who has in former times messed with you, and is pledged to see that you
are tenderlv taken care of in case of casualty, you will stand a poor
chance after a hard fought battle. You, at the north, who bave neither
seen or felt the realities of a sanguinary war, know nothing about it,
neither can vou realize it. The surgeons (with few honorable excep-
tions), the very men who are appointed and paid by ﬁrm.mo‘,‘mwsEm.E m.o
alleviate the sufferings of the sick and wounded soldiers, become =0

. accustomed to sickness and suffering that they are as hardened and

callous as the nether mill stone; no word of condolence or encourage-
ment ever escapes their lips.” ; o ;
After returning from the hospital I wrote my wife, in pencil, as
follows: A - o
“HEADQUARTERS 13T REGIMENT MicmGax VoL, InF. :
" Ix Cawmp xeak Murrreesporo, TEXN., JANUARY 5th, 1863.

My DEAR Wirk :—After being under fire ten successive days we yes-
terday had a day of rest. We were three times in severe engagements,
under & most {errific fire from musketry and cannon.and every day E.&Mu
scattering fire. Nearly half of my men are killed or wounded. Hh.w. w.m
‘engagement of the 31st over one-third of my men were Lit, ng:Eu. m; n
escapes have been almost miraculous. I was on horseback on the 31st« Mﬂ
ing the entire engagement, and had the bridle shot off so that the bits fe

" out of the mouth of the horse. The thirteenth was the only regiment

o brieade that wasnot driven off the ground, and we recaptured two
Mmmwmm Wﬂwwﬁuwoc which our brigade bad lost, and took sixty-eight
prisoners - The fight was a terrible one, and no regiment has done bet-
fer, if as well, as mine, * * .* * Our position wasa most important
one. and we maintained it. I send you a copy of my official report.
For myself T can only say to you that the rozm_.»:_m fight the &ﬂm_.mm
my ﬁmmamwmozm were, and the coolerIwas. * * * I am very busy
) wounded, procuring supplies, etc.

“We have had a good deal of rain and no shelter since T last wrote
you, with but little to eat. The hospitals are awful to behold, worse
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than even the field of battle. You can form no idea either of the one
or the other, and God knows I never want you to see either.

“I do not believe we shall have any more fighting here. As Gen.
Crittenden said “it was a year's fighting crowded into a week.” From
Wednesday morning till Saturday night .the fighting was incessant.
Strange as it may seem, ] have no doubt but my regiment saved the
army. We were on the extreme right, which the enemy tried to turn,
agd if they had succeeded they would almost certainly have had our
whole army at their mercy. Our brizade was attacked and every regi-
ment but mine was beaten and dispersed, the battery driven back and
two pieces of it captured, and nothing between the enemy and the
accomplishment of their object but my little regiment. 1 knew the
importance of our position and determined to make the most of it. I
saw no superior officer during the fight,and managed the whole thing
myself. 1 must confess we succeeded bevond my most sanguine expecta-
tions, for I verily believe the enemy outnumbered us ten to one. It was
wonderful the way my men held themselves under fire. 1 have seen
nothing like it. I was shouting to them all the time, and when we
advanced I took off my hat, and swinging it around my head charged
with them straight on the enemy, who turned and run, thinking undoubt-
edly that it was a large body of troops attacking them. .

“I am very well, but excessively fatigued, as are all the officers and

men. _I think the number killed and wounded on both sides larger than -

in any battle ever before during the war. A lieutenant that we took
prisoner told Tne that my regiment did terrible execution on them as
they advanced on us; that they had a great many killed and wounded.
Remember me to my friends. I have not heard from you since we left
Nashville. 'We have no mail. Kiss the children.
Affectionately your husband,
M. SHOEMAKER."

FURTHER OF THE BATTLE OF WEDXNESDAY, DEC. 31, 1862. :

The lapse of time—it is now 1878—reflection, and all the further

knowledge Ifhave since been able to obtain, not only confirm the opinion

expressed in my narrative as to the important bearing the action of my

regiment had upon the battle of Murfreesboro, but render it still more
clear to my mind that if we had not made the stand we did, when we

did, and as we did, the battle would have been irretrievably lost, and in :

“this I think all unprejudiced minds acquainted with the ground on
which the battle was fought and the facts, most of which are shown by

the official reports, and as well known to my regiment and to the brigade,

will agree with me. e

In corroboration of my views, I give the following extract from the
Nashville Union, T'ennessee, which was copied into one of the Jackson

papers, or I would not have known that it had been published: s
“The bravery of the thirteenth regiment, and the gallant conduct of
its commander, Col. Shoemaker, at the battle of Murfreesboro is univer-

sally applauded. The Nashville Union, of the 1stinst., thus compliments

the regiment and its commander:
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“ 4 DAND OF HEROES.

“The smoke and excitement of the late bloody but victorious sta
of Stone river has passed away, and most of the regiments that dis-
tinguished themselves have received their meed of praise from the prese.
But there is one regiment that deserves more than a passing notice. ﬁ.m
refer to the Thirteenth Michigan Infantry, belonging to Col. Harker’s

i Wood’s division. .

@:m:mmm. Harker was ordered with his brigade from the left :.EW.S sup-
port the right, and arrived in time to render efficient aid in checking the
further progress of the rebel horde that had so suddenly been precipi-
tated against McCook. The brigade was at once broughtinto mo:o:_.:wo
thirteenth Michigan being one of the regiments held in reserve. The
overwhelming force of the enemy g.ommrﬂ against the advance line drove
them steadily back, when two guns belonging to the sixth Ohio battery
were captured by the enemy. But they did not hold them long, as the
thirteenth, which occupied a little cedar grove, were speedily formed
and rushed upon the enemy, velling like ﬂ.«.mwmmu charged them, drove
them from their position, retook the Tost pieces of artillery and over sixty
prisoners. In the gallant charge the regiment lost about one-third of
their active number engaged, but drove back a force outnumbering them
at least ten to one. Great praise is justly due to this regiment for its
unparalleled gallantry, both officersand men, who are said to have fought
like heroes during the day, and when night came and the roll was called
every man was ‘accounted for” They were mzrwn dead, wounded, or in
the ranks; there were no stragglers from this regiment. The commander
of the regiment, Col. Shoemaker, is highly spoken of, not only for his
bravery in leading his men to this gallant charge, but for the jrdgment
and ability he displayed in the management of his men during the bat-
tle. Truly, the state of Michigan has reason to 4?@ ?,.wam of the troops
she has sent to defend the government and the Union.’ :

For the better understanding of all the causes which contributed to
our success I will add, that both officers and men who were taken prison-
ers by us stated to me that when they halted on the line of battle of my
regiment, the confederates gathered together in groups to examine the
dead and wounded and to brake up the muskets on theground. At this
time the officers talked of the danger of an ambush, and that idea be-
came prevalent in their ranks, so that when we charged down upon them
through the cedar thicket, (their ardor having been ampened by the de-
termined resistance which we had made), they were ﬂm@nﬂ& to be surprised,
and in reality fled without waiting to see our numbers or make any fight
at all. Had the confederates not have halted—and they ought not to
have done so until they encountered an opposing force—I would not have
had time or opportunity to rally and form my regiment, and they would
have encountered no opposition which they could not, with their num-
bers, have overcome without difficulty, E.zm the flank of Qmu. Rosecrans
army would have been turned. After this had been done it would have
been difficult, if not impossible, to have saved our army from annihila-
csnm.w was audacious for us to act as we did, but it was in that very au-
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dacity that the germ of success was contained, for had we advanced
quietly and in regular order, we would most undoubtedly have been re-

wim&. Our success was owing to a number of fortunate circumstances;

ut this does not in the least detract from the merit of our success, for it
is by taking advantage of just such circumstances that the fate of most
battles is decided. We did not wait to see what the confederates were
going to do when we found they had halted and were hesitating, but
charged them with such ardor and noise that we at once turned their hesi-
tation and disorder into defeat.

“ Out of this nettlé of danger we pluck the flower, safety.”

AFTER THE BATTLE.

On the night of the 5th of January it rained from dusk until morn-.

ing. We remained on the same ground until the 7th, when we crossed
Stone river, marched through Murfreesboro and bivouacked on the Bra-
dyville pike. On the 9th T visited Col. Bradley, of the fifty-first Illinois.
That night it rained again all night, and we were still without tents or
covering of any kind to protect ourselves from these cold January storms.
On the 10th I went in command of my own regiment and the sixty-fifth
Ohio for forage. We filled all our wagons, but were out all day in the
rain. On the 13th I was visited by Dr. A. W. Bowen, father of Capt.
Bowen, of the one-hundredth Ilinois Infantry, and Franklin Mitchell,
father of Lieut. Mitchell. of the same regiment, who was killed on Wed-
nesday, both of Wilmington, Illinois, and O. W. Stillman, of Joliet, Il

The secBnd and third brigades went out to-day (the 13th) southward,
on an expedition. the object of which. so far as I could Judge, was 1o see
if there was any force of the enemy in that direction. Though absent
three dave, we found no opposing force in arms.

On the 14th it rained in the afternoon and ali night, <o that on the
morning of the 15th our camping ground was entirely under water.

The two brigades (2d and 3d) returned on the 15th from the expedi-
tion on which they started on the 13th. We had rain, sleet, snow and
hail nearly all dav, o that on the 16th our grounds were covered with
slush.  On Sunday, the 17th, our quarters being almost entirely under
water and altogether uncomfortable, we moved to the Manchester pike,
and our transportation came up the same day with our tents and sup-
m:mm. We were now for the first time since Sunday, the 28th of Decem-

er. enabled to make ourselves in some degree comfortable and have our

regular supplies and rations. For just three weeks. in the heart of win-
ter. with frequent and severe storms, we, in common with most of
the army of the Cumberland, had been without tents or shelter of any
kind, and most of the time with but a very scant supply of provisions,
vet this, with ali the discomfort and sufferi ¢ attending our privations,
was berne without & murmur, though I must say we were very thankful
when our extraordinary trials were at an end, and we had to bear oniy
those attendunt usually upon au army in the field, which of themselves
are such as none but thosc who have endured them are inclined to
believe.
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The active campaign was now closed, and the army, m:.n.m:..mm of follow-
ing Gen. Bragg and pressing our advantage by preventing him from
recruiting his now demoralized forces, was for months thereafter engaged
in building the fortifications at Murfreesboro (which was made the
strongest place in the west), but which were so extended that they would
require an army to defend them, and in my opinion were never worth a
tithe of the money expended upon them. ) =

I think it proper to add, in explanation of the details of this narra-
tive, that I have for many years kept a diary. I was able to do this
while in the army, and this has enabled me to refresh my memory as to
many incidents of the war. I can by reference to my diaries tell where
I have been on any given day for over thirty years.

My lettess to my wife were written with a pencil. I took advantage
of every opnportunity to write home, and frequently did so every day.
At this titae I had no thought but of consolation to my family in mmy
absence. On my return I found most of them had been preserved, and
as they always stated where we were and what we were doing, they, with
my diary, gave quite a detailed history of the movements of the army of
the Cumberland while I was in it.



